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way of saying: "Might a very little cat look at a
queen?" and Marie, breaking all her own rules,
said "Yes/*
So Mrs. Meloncy waited on that May morning
in Marie's tiny waiting-room at the Radium
Institute, and this is how she described what
happened:
"The door opened, and I saw come in a pale,
timid woman with the saddest face I have ever
seen. She had on a black cotton dress. Her
splendid, patient, gentle face had the absent-
minded look of people who study much. Sud-
denly, I felt that I was a mere intruder; I became
even shyer than Madame Curie. I had been a
professional reporter for more than twenty years
and yet I couldn't manage to ask a single question
of this defenceless woman in black cotton."
It was Marie who set the reporter at ease by
talking about America and Radium. She told her
that America had fifty grammes of Radium, and
she knew exactly how many grammes were in
each town. "And how many has France?" asked
Mrs. Meloney. "My laboratory possesses a little
more than a gramme."
"You have only a gramme of radium?"
"I? I haven't any. This gramme belongs to
my laboratory."
Then Mrs. Meloney began to speak of patents.
She imagined, she said, that Marie must be draw-
ing much money from those who used her methods
of producing Raduim.
<eRadium ought not to enrich anyone," said